THE   QUESTING   BEAST
I once took the whole battalion for battalion drill on
Parker's Piece, and thoroughly enjoyed myself. It was
considered an honour to the platoon and they were proud
of it, I was told. Looking back, I remember them as the
finest collection of fellows I have ever had to deal with;
but many of them were to fall, including the company
commander, Captain Wooton of the Suffolks, and the
second in command, E. A. Mackintosh of the Black Watch,
the war poet.
I had one or two odd jobs whilst I was at Cambridge.
One was to train a party of Public School masters during
their summer holidays. As these men were all over forty
it was a case of kill or cure, and I must say it was quite
good fun doubling those ushers up and down hill on a hot
day. They were very keen, and nothing was too hard for
them. We got on very well together. One of them was
W. W. Lowe of Malvern College, the old Oxford and
Worcestershire cricketer.
The other job was to " chase " a squad of conscientious
objectors. This I did effectively, and they bore it very
well; but if there is any member of that squad who reads
these lines will he accept my humble apologies for the
treatment I meted out to them. I treated them badly,
and I am ashamed of myself for it; but I was excessively
ignorant then both of Christianity and of Capitalism and
the causes of war.
The object of the new company was to instil into line
regiments the methods of the Brigade of Guards, and there
was much criticism of the stamping and turning move-
ments which the Line did not approve of. The stamping
part was therefore not insisted upon.
The whole of this time I was increasing in self-
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